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Sir Oliv. Charles, I believe you. Give me your hand again: the ill-looking little fellow over the settee has made your peace.
Chas. Surf. Then, sir, my gratitude to the original is still increased.
Lady Teaz. Yet, I believe, Sir Oliver, here is one whom Charles is still more anxious to be reconciled to.
Sir Oliv. Oh, I have heard of his attachment there; and with the young lady's pardon, if I construe right -that blush -
Sir Pet. Well, child, speak your sentiments.
Mar. Sir, I have little to say, but that I shall rejoice to hear that he is happy; for me, - whatever claim I had to his attention, I' willingly resign to one who has a better title.
Chas. Surf. How, Maria!
Sir Pet. Heyday! what's the mystery now? - While he appeared an incorrigible rake, you would give your hand to no one else; and now that he is likely to reform I'll warrant you won't have him.
Mar. His own heart and Lady Sneerwell know the cause.
Chas. Surf. Lady Sneerwell!
Jos. Surf. Brother, it is with great concern I am obliged to speak on this point, but my regard to justice compels me, and Lady SneerwelPs injuries can no longer be concealed.                                             [Goes to door.
Enter LADY SNEERWELL
All. Lady Sneerwell!
Sir Pet. So! another French milliner! Egad, he has one in every room in the house, I suppose I
Lady Sneer. Ungrateful Charles! Well may you be surprised, and feel for the indelicate situation your perfidy has forced me into. ,
Chas. Surf. Pray, uncle, is this another plot of yours? For, as I have life, I don't understand it